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SIXTH INSTALLMENT
HE CAVERN OF DEATH

CHAPTER XXY.
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kil completely
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Wehior, and he got his ordors
Ut into the nearest port,"
- midnight they had reached the
CBl port—had docked. Iy mid
e hind landed ull his pasgongon
hiad reported conmiderable prog
o his commander on the Jack
By midnight something olw
aned-—a woorot service message
ol through space and got the
o8l operator on the destroyer
ieod from olpher, it read about
this:
‘erican  citizen sald collecting
- and ammunition at Martinique
'orto Rico for Dolores Insurrec
Follow at once. Investigate, ar
prevent, Report.
Xt morning this news had fAltered
Neal, He took it to the homaoly
- hotel whero Annette and his
or and thelr party had been har
I for the night. He dropped into
alr,
ow," ho sald, “l can talk and
I Lo some talk, Geeo whiz, but I'm
Irod,”
nette pouted; then she smiled, 'l
to talk,"” sho sald. And then she
t} two slguificant words, “Scar

al leaped to his fect. “Searface,”
ned, “Where? When? What !
¢ the Coronado,” seld Annetto.
W him twlco—8car-faco and his
"}:ullmlllullh. the big man and the

Ul me everything," sald Neal

d told him. He walted lmpw
Y until she had finished, thon
d down upon the wharf agaln

varded the Coronado and gave or
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he governor held up his hands

One remembers evorything that hap
o In o year like that,” he said, "a
voar that wiped out thoussids upon
than v of our people

In there any elue to my [athers
gueried Annotle
Lttt ot naid the povernof,
“th v o elue 1t y anything or any
b [ any place
Anns I “Thore's notl
that imbor of my fatl
I Jaeris
e i b Lot sarehed | 1
L ory, \ he sald, "1 think » my
Lery t wilh B tung af i

about him s, oo, was i Vs
always rostloss -always on tl ve
But fur his ch Id one might ha called
him a soldier of fortune-=honest, per
haps too honest, but fearloss

“And true,” sald Annetto

“Foarless and true,” repeated the
governor nodding,

“What I8 past Is past,” he aaid, “Od
Peleo 18 ushamed of himsolf The
Isle of Martinique grows green, We
alng, we laugh, my poople and m} wolf
Even ull this week wo celebrate. You
must Join us.” He signed half a dozen
cards of Invitation and handed them
to Joo Waelcher, who sat quite as
usunl, sulking in the background. “The
governor's levee,” he went on alrily,
“and you are all Invited."

CHAPTER XXVI.
The Razor Back.

Around the corner of the coast line
on the Isle of Martinique—invisible
both from the bridge of the destroyer
Jieckson and from the grounds of the
governor, there jutted out into the
soa & cliff, storn and forbidding. As
4 matier of fact, it was not all rock,
this clifi—an large part of ts formation
wias of clay. Down the face of this
oliff, its sharp edges rising now and
then futo the air like peaks, there
tratled a path, narrow and poerilous,
from shore to clllf sdge, known Lo cor
tuin of tho Inhabitants of Martinigue
as the Ruzor Dacl.

Alcag this sharp, steap edge ™
a rope, and climbing the Razor Back,
elinging to this rope with a hugs bur
den on hig shoulders, upward crawlod
@ man, Helow him, thrusting its nose
fnto the beach, was & disreputable:

looking boat laden with heavy wooden

boxes.
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This than, in reality o glant, looked
Ilhumymmuh
crawled hand over hand to the heights
Above, At the edge of the oliff Le was
Absisted by two other men who
dragged him on to terrs firms sad
who relieved him of his burden. This
burden they carried botween them to
& hut. Before doing so they cut the
big man across the shoulders with s
whip and pointed to the shore below,
The blg man nodded, He stood for
one moment on the edge of the oliff
and gazed about him, He gauged the
grade of the wicked, sharp, big Razor
Back, and nodded once again; then
nimbly he leapad over the face of the
Clift, striking his heels into the edge
of that perilous path some thirty teet
or more below—snd then in spits of
his huge bulk ran ke & deer down
to the beach,

The men above dropped thelr bur
don and watehed him,

“"Ah" sald Hernandez to his com-
rade Ponto, “the beast—he knows that
Hazor Back. He has not forgotten Nt
teen yonrs apo”

There was a touch upon Hernandoez'
shoulder Hornandez whirled as
though at the fall of a trigger. A
third man fuced him, low-browed, eun
ning-eyed, Hernandez  breathed o
slegh of reliof,

Half an hour later, with his final
load strapped to his back, the brute
climbed for the last time over the
odio of the oliff, this time bearing his
own hburden to the hut. The three
:m-n already within the hut admitted
alm,

There was no window to this hut,
and the light within was dim. The
room wius biare, “Tidy lttle bunga-

low, friend smuggler of Martinlque,”
e waid

The other man smiled grimly in his
tur “Tidy In the word, soldier of
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e o the r of the hut
\ ide o matehbox, Leaning
\ he clesared avay a numher of
{ wormeanten boards, then he lft-
| up u sheetiron With an ex-
clnmation of surprise Herpandez and
his coampanions observed that there
L n narrow PUEBAKCWAY cut
through the solid sarth. One by one
cach man lowerad himself into this
passagewny and followed his leader.
From a perpendicular shaft the corri
dor shelled off Into & passage almost
horizontal and widened as It went,
“This” sald the smugsler of Mar
tintgue, “is the third story, as it were.
Noal, pot gonudy,™ )
“Now for the bathroom, If you
"
time they descended a wider
t of itulrs and stopped out upon a
thut surrounded a deop and Hm
pld pool of water, Hernandez regard-
ol tl pool attentively,
“First It riges,” ho exclaimed, “and
then e falls™
“Al” sald the man of Martinique,

| “we ure ut sena level, This is a cave
! and there I8 no outlet to It,”

“Somewhere there s, returned
Hernandez

“You#, in the attic—the sky parlor,”
sald the other man,

“Somewhore else,” sald Hernandes,

“Oh, well, it you wilL* said the
gmuggler, “but one must swim under
water to find the other outlet” He
folded his nrms. “What do you think
of my palace now? he said.

He stooped und plucked at another
fron ring In the floor. It disclosed a
smaller hole—filled with contents of
SLFANEC Appoarance.

Hernandez selzed the lantern,
“What of this?* he sald, “This com
modity 1 do not know."

“Caroful,” exclalmed the other man.
“1f those ghouls, the authorities, ever
have the tewerity to discover my
cache, 1 shall not be here, 1 shall be
o mile awny—a mile, not less; and
from that safe point of vantage 1 shall
press a button and—pouf—none will
over live to tell the tale—none, save
mysolf,"

Hornandes eved the other man with
undisguised admiration,

“How | should Hke to see it work,”
he sald,

Tho other nodded., “Some day—
who knows-—you shall, for you are a
man after my own heart, friond Her-
pandes. Come, lot us ascedd to the
akyligit once agata”

They did as they were bld and as-
plated the gentloman of Martinique to

““(Continued on page 6.)
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